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that her lord remembers:  but alas for the wife that
her lord forgets!

(Ha! Satiu, art thou attentive! And the goddess
answered: Dear Swan, speak on: I listen. And she
caressed his snowy neck with the lotus of her hand)

VIII.

THEN I took leave of the sage, and went and found
my followers, and returned very quickly to my capital:
and I came again, and fetched my bride, and married
her with all the ceremonies. But my subjects were
so astounded, to see that I had somehow or other
managed to find, after all, a wife, that torn as it were
asunder by amazement and rejoicing, they almost lost
their reason. And the women, in their vexation,
almost abandoned the body, exclaiming: Who is this
courageous beauty, who has actually dared to marry
one whom we all despised? And they all waited, as
if expecting something doomed to come about.

But in the meanwhile I, having found a wife in spite
of them, proceeded now to live with her. And she,
for her part, loved me better than ever Rati* did

u The Pure One:  a name of Pirwati.
* Wife of the god ef love.